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Green hioom Gossip. 





(From a Correspondent.) 
London, September 7, 1852. 

Mr E. F. Saville, the popular east end favourite, and Stage-Manager 
of the City of London Theatre, has been suffering from severe illness. 
On Friday he was given over by the Physicians attending him, but 
towards evening a change for the better took place, though he is not 
yet out of danger. 

Mr Henry Hughes, formerly leading man at the Surrey, and now a 
member of the Adelphi Theatre, is lying dangerously ill at his resi- 
dence in the Kennington Road. 1 fear death has marked him out as 
another victim. 

“Jack Sheppard,’ after a dozen postponements, was at length 
brought out last night at (of all the Theatres in the world,) the Hay- 
market, to a house crammed to the ceiling! The genuine talent of Mrs 
Keeley, and the broad fun of Paul Bedferd, who is exactly fitted in 
Blueskin, prevented the audience from bestowing on the piece what it 
richly deserved. For, however well the exploits of the daring house- 
breaker may grace the , urlieus of the New Cut, no one can deny that 
Mr Webster has violated all good taste, by producing such a spectacle 
on a stage hitherto devoted to the highest class of Dramatic Litera- 
ture, merely to pander to the taste of the lowest class of the metro- 
polis. 

At the Royal Grecian, City Road, Mr Conquest, the spirited pro- 
prietor, has successfully catered for the pleasure-seeking public, by 
having Balloon Ascents, old English sports, &c., joined toa Dramatic 
and Musical Company. The open air concert of each evening Is alone 
worth the price of admission. Mr P. Corri gains immense applause, 
and universal encores nightly, by the chasteness of his style, and the 
power of his magnificent bass voice; if | mistake not, he was a mem- 
ber of the Edinburgh Company under the banners of the late lamented 
Murray, and certainly, this rising young basso has profited by the in- 
struction he must have received from so excellent a disciplinarian, as 
there can be no doubt he will, in a short time, occup) the leading posi- 
tion in our operatic circles. 

It is positively settled that Mr Wright joins the Prince’s, with a 
salary (I hear,) of £40 per week. 

Mr H. Bedford takes his situation at the Adelphi, assisted by “ Little 
Rodgers” from the Strand. 

The Olympic is open to empty benches nightly. Farren is losing a 
fortune. 

Dumbolton doing nothing at the Strand with a party of Nigger 
Serenaders. 

More next week from yours truly, 
Tue Bonemian Boy. 

Mr Maxwell, late of the Adelphi, has made a successful appearance 
at the Theatre Royal, Manchester.—Mr W. H. Eburne is singing with 
great eclat at the Theatre Royal, Liverpoo].— Miss Ernestine St Louin 
is, we hear, shortly to be married to a Mr Robertson.—Mr H. Saker 
was at the meeting of the company at the Prince’s Theatre, London, 
on Monday last—Mr Buckstone and Mrs Fitzwilliam are now per- 
forming at Liverpool. 








> 

i 
¢ 
* 
3 
. 
4 














) 


=. 


wee ers~ 
2 PR I o> on ee 














~ 


WEEKLY REVIEW, 


xe. WAC. 





eS Sa ee Oe ee eee) ee ee ee 


No. 3.] Fripay, Sepr. 10, 1852. [Price 2d. 





IT IS HYPOCRISY ALL! 
AMONGST the cures for dissipation we omitted to notice in our 
last the institution and extension of a more attractive species of 
lled ** Working Men’s Refreshment 


= 


teetotal coffee-houses, ca 
Rooms.” ‘They are now to be found in all the principal tho- 
roughfares of the Old Town. We certainly were prepared to 
hail these new adjuncts to temperance as a valuable acquisition 
—especially to the work: 1\v-man, who can at any time, from 
an early hour in the morning till late at mght, avail himself of 
their nutritious supplies of tea and coflee; and it is to be hoped 


that ultimately they may succeed in accomplishing all the good 


intended. In the meantime, however. if seems to be up-hill 
work: and if not sust Line | Dy the }) Irses ot the benevol: ni in- 


dividual, or individuals, who o i inated the lil, their fuiure would 


have been sional au i Lit li: Le. Lis Dak} possibly be attri- 
buted LO the chara ter OF our CI Nery men. who are some times 
slow to adopt the most obvi mprovements; but we think 
there is a ore iT ck al Ore in th moue ol conducting such esta 


blishments. It is well known that our ‘leetotal Societies and 
Associations have long ago become mere branches of the Home 
Mission Scheme schools for the pr pagation of set tarian lonor- 
ance and prejudice- where men put Oh gTave taces, Say long 
prayers, and like the Pharisees of old, thank God that they are 
not like other people! The same spirit seems to preside over 
the Cotlee- Rooms. The somewhat attractive outside is belied 
by the starched-up decorum of the im. Scarcely a whisper is 
heard. ‘The few visitors to be met with sip their cups in silence, 
and retire, apparently anxious avain to breathe freely in the 
open air. It is not at all times that working-men seek the ta- 
vern or the coffee-room for refreshment. They desiderate relax - 


ation, friendship, conversation—in short, an enlivening of the 
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whole *‘ inner man.” All this might possibly be attained apart 
from the stimulus of ardent spirits, if other means were adopted 
to lift the mind above the ‘ dull realities,” the asperities of life 
—its ‘* weary load of care”—and, by so doing,. to nerve it for 
future vicissitudes. If wine is denied for this purpose, surely 
there ought to be a substitute; and what so effective as music, 
which, it has been said, ** hath charms to soothe the savage 
breast’? Games, too, though not of chance, and other pas- 
times, might be had recourse to. At all events the ‘‘ Working- 
Men’s Refreshment Rooms” ought to wear a cheerful and en- 
ticing aspect, both internally and externally, rather than the 


grave solemnity of a ** house of mourning,” where the mask of 


hypocrisy but too often conceals the rotten timber within. It is 
this eternal cant—this all-pervading attempt to appear what we 
really are not—that sours and destroys society. We are dis- 
contented with ourselves—for no man can be happy under the 
cloak of deception ; jealous ot others, and, in fact, at enmity 
with the world. If the leaders of these fanatical movements— 
of these teetotal clap-traps to continue and strengthen the spirit 
of sectarianism, which has altogether sapped the springs of hu- 
man kindness in this country—were to bring a little more philoso- 


phy, a little more learning—not of the divinity hall alone, but of 


men and science in ancient and modern times— they would see the 
folly, nay, the positive evil, of labouring to strait-lace the faculties, 
and chain down the mind of the community, by the all but forcible 
inculeation of dogmas which, the history of the world informs us, 
may be considered right to-day and wrong to-morrow. We de- 
sire not to banish religion, but to promote that truly divine 
attribute. Charity, which the cold. sordid, splenetic, and intoler- 
ant sectarianism of the day has all but destroyed within us. 
We wish to promote a more cheerful, healthful tone of feeling 
among mankind, to urge them to the rational enjoyment of life, 
as the best and most acceptable orison that can be offered to the 
Great Unknown. We wish, in fine, to put an end to puritanism, 
fanaticism, and all the other isms springing from an absurd and 
egotistical conception of man in reference to creation. If we 
could only bring the ‘ rigidly righteous ” to a more sober view 
of their position—for, as the song quaintly expresses it, ‘* there’s 
no sae muckle odds o’ folk as ane wad think ’—there would be 
more harmony and less dishonesty in the world. With Burns, 
we go 
——— mad at their grimaces, 
Their sighin’, cantin’, grace-proud faces, 
Their three-mile prayers, an’ half-mile graees, 

Their raxin’ conscience, 
Whase greed, revenge, and pride disgraces, 
Waur nor their nonsense.” 
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AND DRAMATIC CRITIC. 


Then we say to one and all, cast aside the cloak of hypocrisy- 
appear as you really feel—and go boldly forth in the world, en- 
joying such rational amusements and relaxations as chance or 
design may place in the way, for to be ourselves happy is the 
best way to make others so. 





EGrinburgh Amusements. 


THEATRE ROYAL. 
On Saturday.evening the Theatre Royal re-opened under the man 
agement of Messrs Rollison & Leslie, and certainly, if we may form a 
judgment of future success, from the crowded state of the boxes, pit, 
and galleries, and the shouts of approbation which greeted the efforts 
of the several performers, we may safely prognosticate a successful 
season. The stage, which, hitherto, had been ina most disgraceful 
state of danger to the dancers by its inequality, has been thoroughly re- 
paired and smoothed—several scenes have been repainted, and the 
house has now a cheerful and light appearance. 
adies with their families in the 
dress boxes, which we hope to see nightly repeated. It reminded us 
of old times, when good legitimate comedies and farces were the en- 
tertainments provided for the public of Edinburgh—the characters 
represented by Mrs Siddons, Mrs Renaud, Mrs Nicol, Messrs Murray, 
Calcraft, Jones, Mason, Mackay, Denham, and a host of clever artists. 


lt was gladdening to see SO Many 


Such performances we anticipate again under the new management, 
for itis only by a strict adherence to such an arrangement we can 
ever expect to see the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, regain the popularity 
and superiority it once held among the Theatres out of London. We 
must not, however, occupy more space by preliminary remarks, but 
go at once to the business of the evening. 

It was pleasing to hear the reception given to Mr A. Mackenzie, 
the kind-hearted and clever leader of the Orchestra, on his entrance— 
the Overture to “ Masanieilo,’ which immediately followed, was 
executed in first-rate style, and most enthusiastically applauded. In- 
deed there is but one opinion as to the efficiency of the band, and that 
is, that itis not to be excelled in the great metropolis by the same 
number. 

“God save the Queen” was next sung by the whole company, Miss 
Eliza Arden taking the verses—after which Mr Leslie stept forward, 
and when the continued peals of applause had subsided, spoke as 
follows: 


For the first time, ladies and gentlemen, I have the honour to 
appear before you in the deeply responsible situation of one of the 
managers of your old Theatre Royal. The circumstances that pre- 
ceded so daring an assumption, are so intimately blended with the 
meritorious and pains-taking efforts of Mr Lloyd, the late lessee, that 
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I cannot refrain from digressing for a moment, to allude to one whom 
a kindly, but 1 fear injudicious liberality, has condemned to an hon- 
ourable failure. Whilst under his management, both my partner and 
myself found him a lenient and considerate master, and it affords us 
a high, but painful gratification, thus publicly to express our sincere 
sympathy—(hear, hear.) it has been considered by some a presump- 
tuous effort on the part of two young men to take upon themselves 
the conduct of so large and important an establishment as this. Be- 
lieve me, ladies and gentlemen, we should not have done so, but after 
grave and deliberate consideration. The representations of numer- 
ous friends, however, and the promises of support we have received 
from almost every quarter, determined us. Severally, each would 
have shrank from such an undertaking, but in union lies strength; 
and united as we are by the close bonds of interest, and the still 
closer ties of friendship, we nerve ourselves for the task, and trust to 
our own efforts and earnestness for a successful issue—(loud cheers.) 
One bar to your confidence has been suggested to us—our youth, and 
consequent inexperience. If to be young be criminal, we at once 
advance our plea of guilty; but without insulting the memory of that 
truly distinguished man, by a comparison with myself, | may venture 
humbly to remark, that when the late Mr Murray assumed the direc- 
tion of this Theatre, under similar disadvantageous circumstances, he 
was but a very few months my senior. May | be his humble but 
sincere disciple, and when | render up my accounts to the tribunal of 
public opinion, may I come forth as clearly, as honestly, as irre- 
proachably as he did—(loud cheers.) With youth we bring its hope, 
its earnestness, its energy- to these we mean to add perseverance— 
and, yet more, a firm determination to succeed—(renewed cheers). 
1 am proud to be called an Englishman, but | am, if possible, still 
prouder that my partner is a countryman of your own, a Scotchman, 
and the first, | believe, who ever assumed a direction in the Theatre 
Royal of this city; and when the ardour of the south is tempered by 
the cool and cautious sagacity of the north, surely we are not too san- 
guine in anticipating a happy result—(great applause). We feel we 
should be wanting in a duty did we not express our grateful acknow- 
ledgments to the proprietors of this Theatre for the very liberal and 
handsome manner in which, on every possible occasion, they have 
met us—to those gentlemen who so readily came forward on our be- 
half, and, in short, to each and every individual whose interests are 
blended with this establishment; nor could we, without ingratitude, 
be silent on the obligations we lie under to the ladies and gentlemen 
of the late company for the good feeling, fri ndship, and confidence 
with which they have, through the inconveniences of a necessarily 
protracted recess, waited for us till we could again assemble them on 
the boards where they have so often distinguished themselves. With 
their most efficient co-operation, aided by that of the able artistes we 
have culled from other Theatres, we can have no doubt that the re- 
presentations we shall offer will shed a new lustre on the time-hon- 
oured reputation of the Theatre Royal. We have the same obliga- 
tions to acknowledge to the gentlemen of the orchestra, and to its 
justly distinguished leader—(loud applause). But we cannot choose 
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but feel, ladies and gentlemen, that all our efforts will be useless, all 
our exertions misapplied, if you withhold the golden meed of your 
support and approbation. Encourage us but with your smiles—cheer 
us but with your applause, and while these in themselves will more 
than repay us for our exertions in the past—they will stimulate us to 
fresh toil—fresh endeavour for the future. We can point to nothing 
that we have as yet done, and we ought to be somewhat chary in 
boasting what we mean to do; but suppose us on our trial, we unani- 
mously elect you the jury—kindly reserve your judgment till the 
termination of our first season, when we have a reasonable confidence 
that you will be enabled conscientiously to return a verdict in our fa- 
vour. (Mr Leslie then retired amid loud and reiterated cheering 
from all parts of the house.) 


“By Royal Command” was the first piece, in which the former 
members of the establishment each received a liberal share of applause 
on their entrance. Their several merits are so well known that we may 
be allowed to pass them over at present, in order to speak of our new 
candidates for public favour; and first on the list we must notice Mr 
E. W. Gomersal. This gentleman, we are certain, will in a short time 
become a great favourite. HH possesses a fund of dry humour, en- 
tirely free from grimace, which, aithough, not calculated to bring down 
loud applause at first, is sure to succeed with all lovers of genuine 
acting, from its truth to nature. If he has a joke to deliver, he gives 
it with an apparent unconsciousness, and leaves the audience to laugh 
as they may take it. ‘T’his Is as it should be, for it is most annoying to 


’ 


see a giggling, half-witted fellow, grinning at every sentence he has to 
utter, as if he thought the audience could not otherwise comprehend 
the author’s meaning. 

In the “ Ballet Divertissement”’” which followed, Mademoiselle 
Adele and Mr G. Martin delighted the audience by the talent they 
displayed ; but we must not forget to n tice the clever dancing of 
Miss Bufton and Mr Leopold, and the ladies of the “Corps de Ballet.” 

“ Binks the Bagman” concluded the evening’s entertainment, and 
here, although we wish to speak again in terms of high praise of Mr 
Gomersal’s acting, we have only room to mention the two ladies who 
appeared in this piece. Miss Somers had so little to do that we can 
merely say, she is a very handsome young lady; and Miss Alford will 
most assurediy become a favourite in pert chambermaids, for she dis- 
played much liveliness and spirit in the part allotted to her. 

On Monday, “ By Royal Command” was repeated—and here, 
although brietiy, we feel compelled in justice to notice the excellent 
acting of Miss Eliza Arden, Miss Cleaver, Mrs Eburne, Mrs Bland, Mr 
Cooper, and Mr Villiers, they each deserve a lengthened panegyrie, 
and should have one, did our space permit. The “ Ballet Divertisse- 
ment,’ and “ Catching an Heiress” followed. ‘This is a very slight 
production, written principally to show off the part of Tom Twigg the 
Ostler, which Mr Gomersal personated to the life. His song of the 
“ Statty Fair’’ was loudly encored. Mrs Eburne and Miss Alford, as 
the “ Young Lady and her Maid,” sustained their characters success- 
fully. “ Binks the Bagman” conclud 
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On Tuesday Poole’s comedy of Sweethearts and Wives was revived at 
this house. Remembering as we do the inimitable Liston, who was 
the original Billy Lackaday—and with Mr Murray in the same part, 
fresh in our recollection, we must confess that we thought Mr Gomer- 
sal’s attempt to personate the character so soon after him rather 
hazardous; but the applause that followed his acting throughout the 
piece soon set us at ease on that point, and on the accuracy OI our 
judgment in regard to his advancement in public favour. Mr W. 
Cooper, Mr Harcourt Bland, Mr Villiers, Miss Eliza Arden, Mrs 
Eburne, Mrs Newton, and Miss Alford, each sustained the characters 
allotted to them with much ability, and the piece concluded with 
several rounds of applause from the audience. By the by, where is 
our favourite Miss Nicol? To the best of our recollection she played 
the part of Mrs Bell in Mr Murray’s time, and we are certain she was 
on the stage during the singing of “ God save the Queen” on the first 
night. 

Itisa pl asing duty at all times to record success, but it is trebly SU 
in this instance, for, not only were the play of Jngomar and the bur- 
lesque of Robin Hood, (both performed last night for the first time in 
Edinburgh,) rece ived with shouts ot approbation, but we witnessed 
the successful debut of Miss Fanny Bennett. This young lady pos- 
sesses a handsome face and figure; her voice is soft, but very sweet 
and clear, her articulation distinct; there is an innocent simplicity jn 
her acting, that carried the audience with her throughout the piece. 
[t is quite evident that she will become a first-rate actress. 

Miss Cleaver had rather a disagreeable character to represent, but 
performed it with her usual tact. Mr Harcourt Bland, as Jngomar, 
rece?ved much and deserved applause. At the conclusion Miss Bennett 
and Mr Bland, being loudly called for, came forward and bowed their 
acknowl dyments. 

In the burlesque of Robin Hood, Miss Eliza Arden, with her gallant 
troop of pretty archers, kept the audience in good humour. Mr Leslie, 
on his appearance, was received with hearty congratulations. Miss 
Somers as the page looked very handsome, and was applauded in her 
song; and Messrs Cooper and Gomersal, each received their merited 
share of favour. Mad moist lle Adele and Mr Martin danced a Grand 
Pas de Deux in the second act. It is worth the admission money, 
only to see this lady’s delightful performance; a bouquet was thrown to 
her from the boxes at the termination of the dance. 

The house was well filled. 

PERFORMANCES OF THE WEEK. 
Saturday, 4th September.—“* By Royal Command,” “ Ballet Divertisse- 
ment,” “ Binks the Bagman.” 
Monday, 6th September —The same repé ated, with the addition of 

* Catching an Heiress.” 

Tuesday, ith September.- “ Sweethearts and Wives,” = By Royal Com- 
mand,” “ Catching an Heiress.” 
Wednesday, 8th September—“ Sweethearts and Wives,’ “ Ballet 

Divertissement,”’ “ Dream at Sea.”’ 

Thursday, 9th September. _* Ingomar,” om Robin Hood and Little John.” 
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AND DRAMATIC CRITIC, 
ADELPHI THEATRE. 

Notwithstanding the opening of the Theatre Royal on Saturday last, 
the announcement of the benefit of Mr Davenport and Miss Vining 
for that evening was responded to by an overwhelming audience. 
We have so often spoken in eulogistic terms of these distinguished 
artistes, that we need only here remark that they were enthusiastically 
applauded throughout the performance, which, as will be seen else- 
where, was The Dlerchant of Venice. The parts of * Shylock’ and 
‘ Portia’ were enacted by Mr Davenport and Miss Vining for the first 
time in Edinburgh, and in both they well sustained—for a chaste and 
pure delineation of the respective characters—their well-earned re- 
putation. Mr Davenport, on being called before the curtain, at the 
close of the pl ce, gratified the audience Dy stating that his Stay at the 
Adelphi would be protracted for some time longer. Mr Wyndham, 
was also called for, and next appeared Miss Vining, who, after the 
applause had subsided, delivered the following AppREss, written by 
H. T. Craven, Esq. 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 


You’ve thought how ill it 1s, 
They don’t remove those Jewish disabilities; 
Unloose the tongue—allow our Hebrew brothers, 
Of things political to speak like others. 
Is it not harder, if such ills we scan, 
That ladies cannot “ speak out like a man’””? 
“ Oh, don’t address an audience! Know your stations 
Tis only men should ventur orations: 
Of proper modesty it is a breach!”’ 
W hat rubbish! for, at least, the oft of Speer h 
No female disability you'll own; 
(The attribute has quite a slander grown.) 
And surely over bold it cannot seem, 


| or us to Spe aKk—~—when gratitud Ss our theme! 


The cant of phrase so oft we hear assign, 

To modern days the Drama’s sad decline:— 

I don’t believe it! If true such assumption, 

The air of Reekie’s “ good for a consumption ;” 

For since I knew a moustache from a whisker, 

! never saw the Drama looking brisker:— 

Old Shakespeare ever and anon peeps forth, 

* Never say die!” his motto i’ the north: 

And ever welcomed fresh, with one accord, 

Your bold Rob Roy can never be outlaw’d! 

(From the steam leg, in thought I can’t dis-sever, 
This Rob Roy -- *cause he'll run and run jor ever! ) 
Guy Mannering— Mid Lothian, and the Bride 

Of Lammermoor in favour still abide: 

Your hearts, like Prince’s Street, with truth declare 
Scott’s Monument exists for ages there! 
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To me, an humble artiste, whose desire 

To please, in borrowing from your author's fire 
An ember, to illume my efforts; you 

Have prov’d my friends on all occasions true. 
Though often warn’d ere venturing to appear, 
Twas critical to please the critics hie re— 
Presumption aye it’s true position learns, 

And burns its fingers in the land of Burns. 
Your censure or discourage ment irom me 

Has kindly turned—and | have passed Scot 


And though, ambition framing schemes gigantic. 

I may be crossing e’en the wide Ailantic; 

Or in Australia mounting muslin riggings, 

And playing Mrs Haller at the diggings; 

Though tric nds | meet, an | fore ign Mmoullalls View, 
I'll ne’er forget braw Calton Hill and you! 
But let me pot, at airy VISIONS Staring, 

Anticipate the future pains of parting: 

For a short month or tw I’m here t 

‘hat | must bid a brief and fond farewell! 

And when I make my re-appearing bow, 

Say, Patrons, ** Will you love me ¢/en as now?” (A pplause.) 
Your hands assure it: well, now that is pleasant; 

QO thanks! best thanks! and farewell for the present. 


ong-sustain d applaus ° \nothe rno 


Miss Vining concluded amidst 
velty of the evening was the appearance of Mademoiselle Ernestine St 
Louin, the celebrated danseuse. 

As will be see 1 Cis w he re. The Corsican B) thers. Ne el / lse. and 
The Little Nun, have been taking the run of the week at this Theatre. 
The first of these is not new to an Edinburgh audience, but its revival 


has been produce dina sivie of scenic effect well cal ulated to make 
an impression. ‘The acting of Mr Davenport in this piece is beyond 
eulogium, and those who have witnessed the combat between him and 
Mr Wyndham will not easily forget it. It has so much the air of 
reality, and exhibits the science of attack and defence so mast rly, that 
it never fails to elicit the most enthusiastic ap] lause. 

Miss Julia St George, a sweet vocalist, and an excellent actress, 
appeared on Monday night as Minnie, in Somebody Else. This young 
lady is not a stranger here, and the esteem in which she is held is 
nightly manifested by the warmth of feeling with which she ts greeted. 
In the laughable interlude of Perfection, on Wedne day night. Miss St 
George really shone in all her artistic perfection. On Tuesday even 
ing another attraction appeared in the “ Pas de Searf,” by Miss Butler, 
a graceful and truly agile dancer. 

On the whole, the interest of this Theatre is well maintained by Mr 
Wyndham. Between his acknowledged ability as a manager, and the 
promising commencement by Messrs Rollison and Leslie of the The- 
atre Royal, the public of Edinburgh are hkely to have a season of 


unexampled amusement. 
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PRFORMANCES FOR THE WEEK 

Friday, 3d inst —“ Two Friends” —* Guy Mannering.” 

Saturday, 4th inst.—( For the benefit of M r Dave nport and Miss Vin- 
ing,) “ Merchant of Venice”—* King and the Freebooters ”—* The 
Anchor of Hope.” 

‘ Monday, Hth inst. - The Corsican Brothers” * Somebo ly Lise ”’ 

“The Village Nightingale.” 

Tuesday, ith inst. lhe two first pieces rm peated, and “ The Little 

: Nun.” 

Wednesday, Sth inst.—“* The Corsican Brothers ’—* Perfection ” 


= The Anchor of Hope.” 
Thursday, Oth inst. a he {( orsican Broth rs” on Somebody Else ”’ 
“Family Jars.” 








a SSS ——EEEE 
ft BRITANNIA, THE PRIDE CF THE OCEAN 

| Sung by Mr Davenport in “ Black-Eyed Susan.” 

ry Britannia, the pride of the ocean, 


The home of the brav and the tre 

‘the shrine of each sailor’s devotion, 

W hat land can Cc mp ire unto thre ee 

Thy mandate makes heroes assemble, 

When Liberty’s form stands in \ 

Thy banners make tyranny tren 

When borne by the red, white, and Le, 
When borne by the red, white, and blue 


} 


When war wine’d his wide desolation, 
And thre ate n’ this land to cde form, 
The ark then of freedom’s foundation, 
Britannia, rode safe thro’ the storm: 
/ With her garlands of victory around he 
When so boldly she bore her brave eres 
With her flag floating proudly before her, 
The boast of the red. white, and blue 





; 


> 
; The boast of the red, white, and blue. 
y ( This second verse 18 gent rally omitted. ) 
Now the grog, boys, the grog, bovs, bring hither, 
And fill up your bumpe r to the brim: 
2 May the mem’ry of Nelson ne’er wither, 


Nor the star of his glory grow dim. 

May the service-united ne’er sever, 

But they to their colours prove true; 

The Army and Navy forever, 

‘ And three cheers for the red, white, and blue, 
Three cheers for the red, white, and blue. 
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OUR COUNTRY’S NOBLE FLAG 


A new Nautical Song, sung by Mr Davenport in The Anchor of Hope. 


Ain—“ La Petit Tambour,”’ in more marked and martial time 


Our country’s noble flag is here, 

The herald flag of time; 

We meet before its folds to-night, 

In freedom’s happy clime. 

And thousand eyes are turned to it, 
Sole guardian of the free, 

Who wish their country’s honour safe, 
On land or stormy sea. 


Our country’s noble flag is here, we hail its natal day, 


Our country’s noble flag is here, 
Hurra—hurra— hurra! 
No fears have we, while all around, 
From mountain, hill, and dell, 
Stout hearts and gleaming swords uprise, 
To guard this treasure well. 
And when around the festive board 
We meet with jest and song, 
Be this each Briton’s heartfelt toast— 
* Cur country, right or wrong.’ 
Uur country's noble flag is here, Ac. 
The sailor high upon the mast 
Lnfurls it to the air: 
Who takes that flag must be most brave, 
Ere yield, he’ll nail it there. 
And should some chance shot take his life, 
With the last sigh on his lip, 
Mingled with “ God bless my dear wife,” 
Ico“ Don’t give up the ship.” 
Our country’s noble flag, &c. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We regret that want of space compels us to postpone the verses 
addressed “ To Miss Rebecca Isaacs ”’ till next week. 

An InQuIRER requests to be informed where he can obtain a copy 
of the play called “ To Parents and Guardians,” brought out, about 
six months ago, at the Prince’s, London. 
dents favour him? 

InqurrER.—Mr Leigh Murray is now the stage-manager at the 
Haymarket Theatre, London. 
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Can any of our correspon- 





¢a~ With No. 5 of the “ Review” 
chasers, No. 1 of Phelp’s illustrated 8vo edition of Shakespeare. 
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